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in those parts of the country where the Living Church
has managed to gain a following. Instead of bringing
understanding, it has filled the minds of the masses with
confusion and doubt. Perhaps the laxity that I observed
in my own village was in a large measure the result of
the intrusion of the Living Church.

'And the young people,' continued Ahapa, 'laugh at
the icons and the priests. That's how godless they've
become.*

'The girls don't,' remonstrated a bright-eyed, light-haired
girl.

'If you don't now,* prophesied Ahapa with a touch of
of finality, 'you soon will, just like so many of the boys.
The Young Communists will ruin your soul, too. They
are ruining everything, the little devils/

'And what of the fathers ?' I asked, remembering only
too well how in former times fathers enforced unreasoned
obedience to established usage with fist and club if
necessary.

Several women burst into an ironic guffaw.

Didn't I know any better than to ask such a question ?
Didn't I know that the Revolution was breaking up the
old family unity and parental authority, over children ?

*A father is no father any more.*

'And a mother is no mother, either.'

'The young brats do as they please.5

'They have no fear of God or man and no respect
either/

'Ay, they are growing up like beasts in the woods.*

'And why hide the truth ?' remonstrated Ahapa. 'The
fathers are no better than the Young Communists.'

'Right you are, Ahapa. My man eats pork on fast
days and has ceased going to church and says he isn't
afraid of God.*

Here were confusion and despair. Unlike the men,
these women grieved over things other than of the flash.
They saw their old customs, their old morality, thei*
old faith, attacked and slipping from under their feet.
In the old days what muzhik would dare question the
existence of God or mock at the priests and the icons*